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NEW YORK AS IT SEEMS TO AN OUT-OF-TOWN VISITOR 
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Easter 


FASTER is parade day for millinery, 

the day when a married man, feeling 
like a bankrupt Croesus, wagers a seventy- 
dollar hat against the 
world that it won’t rain 
—and loses nine times out 
of ten. It is a day of 
feminine preening and 
masculine ogling. It 
corresponds in the chick- 
en world with the redden- 
ing comb of the pullet, 
and in the realm of the 
robin with the redder iris 
on the breast. It signi- 
fies to the sleeping bear 
that the time has come to 
throw off the comatoseness of winter, and 
to the suburban resident that sweet peas 
will soon please and vernal flowers invite 
the soul to soar. 

The fasting world lets out five notches 
on its belt and passes back its plate for 
another helping of pate de foie gras. The 
sedate Miss Society quits saying her Aves 
and bursts from her drab cocoon in vari 
hues that put a Broadway store front on 
a back street. It sets the small boy to 
prospecting out back of the barn for 
worms, and titillates the Isaak Waltons 
of the day into overhauling their tackle 
boxes anticipatory of the voracious trout. 
It sends the children scurrying to the suc- 
culent meadows in search of golden caltha 
palustri and the shooting star. 

Down at ‘‘the swimmin’ hole’’ Willie 
is taking the first cold plunge of spring 
and, chin deep, is calling out to his timid 
followers standing hesitant upon the bank, 

‘‘Aw, come onin! It’s g-g-g-g-g-g-ist 
as W-W-w-w-warm as it c-c-c-c-c-an be 
out h-h-h-h-h-h-ere!’’ 

Ah, sweet, shivery Easter, what a day 
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SIGNS OF SPRING; OR. NORTHWARD BOUND 
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of portent! Lovely femininity, bedecked 
in gay colors and wreathed in smiles, 
stands enticingly by, beckoning with all 
a woman’s fascinating lure to romanticism 
—to the land of warm arms and honeyed 
lips, to home and the prattle of kids. It 
is a day to enter the borderland of ad- 
venture and, deep in the innermost re- 
cesses of the resinous wood, rescue the 
princess from the ogre of spinsterhood. 
It is fit napping day for the beginning of 
Love’s young dream, for great resolves 
and mighty covenants. It is a day to 
plight troth and build airy castles of To- 
morrow. 

Easter! To-day the world is free from 
bondage and from doubt, and who is 
afraid to take a chance with a pretty 
maid who owns her own Easter hat? 


The Dance 


HE Lenten season has had little nega- 
tive influence upon dancing, which 
in varied and novel forms has become a 
mania with persons who have leisure to 
practice it and are not wearied by other 
exercises which come under the general 
description of ‘‘work.’’ 
Any sort of mania sooner or later en- 
lists the attention of the medical profes- 
sion. Even the medical journals are now 


ia 


discussing the effects of popular dances 
upon health and morals. It is said that 
some physicians are engaged in treating 
aged persons who, after bidding good-by 
to the pleasures of the senses, had yielded 
to the temptation of a terpsichorean ex- 
ercise which holds out at least to the eye 
a promise of renewed youth. Other phy- 
sicians, it is said, are themselves among 
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the dancers, perhaps in that experimental 
spirit that has distinguished martyrs to 
humanity, or possibly to discover just 
what the attractions of various strenuous 
movements to music that are commonly 
classed under the descriptive title of The 
Tango may really be. 

The dance from remote times has sig- 
nalized many things, chief among them 
being the joy of life. Children and other 
young animals gambol, caper and disport 
themselves in the very exultation of ex- 
istence, as they have done since the be- 


Sin 


ginning. Primitive races described joy, 
anger, sexual passion, hate and even the 
fury of blood lust in the dance, or pro- 
pitiated the deities by it for good or ill. 
The forms and uses of the dance have 
been almost as varied as tribal habits. 
The devil dancers of Ceylon, the Bodas of 
India and the whirling dervishes of Per- 
sia may all be explained psychologically. 
The dans du ventre of the African almehs 
and the can-can of Paris were more widely 
separated by distance than by impulse. 

But the dance of to-day has no narrow 
confines, either in practice or in geog- 
raphy. Those who do not practice it— 
and they seem to be few—either deplore 
or assail it. It would seem, from the 
multitude that enjoy it, that its oppo- 
nents might not be able to qualify for it. 
Some preachers praise it, and to others it 
is anathema. It has invaded all circles. 
It even puts a pause to legislation in 
some capitals. Perhaps the world is un- 
der some sinister planetary influence that 
will remain a mystery until the earth is 
danced clean of humanity and must begin 
all over again. 













L hy! hy eure 


ts, 





BN, 











The Miraculous Hat 


N TIMES gone by, men used to say 
The sun, upon an Easter Day, 
Chose dancing as a fitting way 


¢ To prove that he was 
glad. 
2 It’s curious how we ad- 


42 ‘\ vance! 


“s; ’Tis now the father who, 






\\ y perchance, 
a vA Betrays the fact that he 
Y {3 ~ can dance 
= . ay To prove that he is 
"th mad. 
—=~—— How wonderful when 


change like that 
Is wrought just by a simple hat! 


—Geo. B. Morewood, 


Oh, That Way! 

‘*it’s such a silly superstition to be al- 
ways picking up pins!’’ 

**You may call it a superstition if you 
wish, but I know achap who makes about 
six dollars a week by doing it.’’ 

‘*How can a fellow gather that many?’’ 

‘‘He works in a bowling alley.’’ 


Man Rules the World 


Man rules the world; and it is right 
That he should rule—it is God’s plan. 

In peace and war he leads with might. 

And woman—ah! she ruleth man! 


THE FIRST VERNAL PARADE 


En Passant 
GeQUALLINGER and his pretty daugh- 
ter were on their way to church. It 
was a lovely Sunday morning, his fash- 
ionable garments fitted him to perfection, 
he had had a prosperous week, he was 
conhscious that he made a fine appearance, 
and he never had felt more at peace with 
himself or fuller of the joy of living than 

on this particular occasion. 

Imagine, therefore, the prideful thrill 
that surged through him as he passed a 
corner and heard a soft, feminine voice 
exclaim, 

‘‘Gee! She must have married him for 
his money !’’ 


Nothing Else Necessary 


Girl—You cad! Can it be true that 
you made a bet at your club that if you 
proposed to me I would accept you? 

Man—Well, I’ve proposed. Will you? 

Girl —How much did you bet? 


The Laundress 


She wrung her hands. 

Not that she was sad. But, you see, 
she had just washed them, and she put 
them through the wringer from force of 
habit. 








F rivolity 


M4Y Providence keep us afar 
From him who’s persistently serious. 
He’s worst of all bores that there are; 
He drives us to anger delirious. 
Gay laughter and lightest romance, 
He frowns upon these—will have none 
of them; 
And music and song and the dance, 
He can’t see the joy or the fun of them! 


Oh, Providence, let us be free, 
Quite free of that fashion of mulish- 
ness! 
A fool of the blindest is he 
Who never indulges in foolishness. 
We take it most kindly of fate, 
A boon of the highest benignity, 
That till this immediate date 
We’ve never been burdened with dig- 
nity. 


Let’s hope we can go on through life, 

Accepting the worst and the best in it, 
The pain and the joy and the strife, 

Yet finding the smile and the jest in it; 
And so as the years hurry past 

And numerous decades shall shrivel us, 
Let’s pray that right up to the last 

We never shall cease to be frivolous! 

—Berton Braley. 


Among the little things that count 
don’t overlook the adding machine. 


























Nervy one—Thanks for noticing my distress signal, Cap! Lower me a 
gallon or so of gasoline. 


N THOSE olden, golden days, which the bards and dreamers 

praise, Monday was a day of dread, and the housewife left 

her bed long before the break of dawn; then she ‘‘put the boiler 
on,’’ carried water by the ton, and the day’s work was begun. 

O’er the washboard then she bent, as the long hours slowly 
went; and she rubbed and rinsed and wrung, till upon the line 
were hung all the children’s Sunday clothes, whiter than the 
driven snows. Oh, she rinsed and wrung and rubbed, where 
the heaps of clothes were tubbed, till her back was warped with 
pain and an ache was in her brain; in the steam and suds she 
toiled, and her hands and arms were boiled, and the world 
seemed shorn of hope, for her hair was full of soap. 

When the husband came at noon, keen to ply the fork and 
spoon, keen to wield the carving knife, he would grumble at 
the wife, for no banquet had been spread, and he had to eat dry 
bread, with perchance a slice of beef; and he loudly voiced his 
grief. He rebuked that household plan which would force a 
hungry man to consume such victuals stale as they serve to men 
in jail. And the children raised complaint; hunger made them 
sick and faint, and they sighed, with broken hearts, that there 
were no pies or tarts. 

So the housewife toiled and wrought, in the water, bubbling 
hot; toiled away, distressed and weak, in the steam clouds and 
the reek, till the long, dark day was done, and her hour of rest 
was won. When she went to her repose, she could taste the 
steaming clothes; in her dreams she tried to cope with the 
wash tubs and the soap. This was wash day in the time oft 
embalmed in poet’s rhyme, in the olden, golden days, shining 
through a mystic haze. 

In this unromantic time wash day isn’t such a crime. For 
electric currents turn cunning little wheels that churn soap and 
water through the clothes, and the wringer gayly goes; and the 
housewives sit and read helpful books like ‘‘Kim’’ or ‘‘Queed,’’ 
while the cranks and cogwheels buzz, doing work no giant does. 
And the husbands get their meals when the clock the noon hour 
peals, and the children, bless their hearts! do not pine away 
for tarts; and at eve unwearied dames come forth ready for 
some games of lawn tennis or croquet—washing done and put 
away! 
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“THE PLOUGHMAN HOMEWARD PLODS HIS WEARY WAY” 


An Easter Encyclopedia 


ERMON—A discourse on Matthew and 
Mark before an audience more inter- 
ested in Worth and Paquin. 
=> Shower—tThe spot- 
ting process in the 
treatment of mous- 
seline de soie. 

Prayer—-An ear- 
nest entreaty for a 
cloudless day. 

Aisle—A passage 
along which an im- 
ported gown runs the 
gantlet of uplifted 
eyebrows, covert 
nods and knowing 
glances. 

Silk—A butterfly 
covering, spun by 
one species of worm 
and paid for by another. 

Figure—A factor used in the multipli- 
cation of admirers. 

Statement—A problem in padded fig- 
ures for post-Easter reflection by pa or 
hubby. 

Modiste—An artist whose work con- 
sists largely of deep, brown studies upon 
the masculine face. 

Pew—A shelf for the display of peau 
de soie and king’s blue. 

Paris—A name without which no Ho- 
boken-made garment would seil so steep. 






Congregation—A collection of human 
bodies temporarily suffering from dislo- 
cation of the cervical vertebrez. 

Feather—The tailpiece of one variety 
of chicken which becomes the toppiece 
of another. 


Little Miss April 


LITTLE Miss April, you coquettish 
thing! 
Flirting around in the green of the 
spring— 
My! you’re a wonder! 
Bright in the morning, you dimple and 
sing; 
Peeved at the nooning, a flurry and fling, 
Snowflakes from under 
A smile-clouding thing! 
Sad in the gloaming—a wild burst of 
tears; 
Fright in the darkness—a creature of 
fears, 
Cuddling close; 
Bloom in the dawning—a glory of gears: 
Cold in the sunrise —all taunting and 
jeers; 
Noon—and the rose 
Of the youth of the years! 


Little Miss April, my full heart I bring 
Pulsing with passion for you. It I fling 
Down at your feet. 
Flout me at dawn; at the noon you may 
jeer. 
Deep in the twilight you’ll smile on me 
here, 
Gertle and sweet, 
You feminine thing !—bixon Merritt. 


Reflections from Miladi’'s Mirror 


NEASY lies the woman’s head that 
wears last year’s crown. 

Handsome is as handsome dress. 

What is Worth doing, is Worth doing 
swell. 

God save the king's blue, if it rains. 

Figures cannot lie—but they may be 
padded to the limit. 

Paint art oft makes fair lady. 

One good turban deserves another. 

A hat, a hat, my kisses for a hat! 

Chicken feathers come hatward to roost. 

Haste makes untidy waist. 

She hath donned what she could. 

It’s a lone train that has no trimming. 

At the present rate, the date for open- 
ing the Panama Canal will be printed in 
the almanacs among ‘‘ Movable Feasts.’’ 





“SAFETY. FIRST ”’ 








T’S ALWAYS been a mat- 
ter of profound wonder 
to me,’’ went on Home 
maker acridly, ‘‘how one 
woman can make away 
with so much money. 
And you never get any- 
thing worth mentioning 
forit, either. You never 
did get a bargain worth 

bringing home. As for me, if I want 
anything, I go and buy it at a first-class 
store, pay a first-class price, and am 
thus reasonably sure of getting a first- 
class article.’”’ 

**But stores do differ in their prices,’’ 
replied Mrs. Homemaker patiently, ‘‘and 
for various reasons. Sometimes they 
have a sale because they have too much 
of a given article on hand, sometimes it’s 
because they want to take stock, and 
sometimes it’s because—oh, well, just 
because.’”’ 

‘*That’s what I thought,’’ agreed Home- 
maker; ‘‘just what I thought. Now, I'll 





bet on your trip to the city you spend 
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THE EASTER PARADE AS IT LOOKS TO A WOMAN 





EASTER CHICKS 





The Saving Grace 


By CHARLES CAMPBELL JONES 


more than you can afford and don’t get a 
thing that is one bit better than may be 
bought here in Slowburg at the same 
price. You see if I’m not telling the 
gospel truth, too!’’ 

Mrs. Homemaker thought silently for 
a moment, then resolved to forego the 
pleasures she had expected and settle both 
the matter and the other member to the 
controversy. 

‘‘I want you to distinctly understand, 
John Hezekiah Homemaker, that I do not 
mean to purchase a single thing in the 
city—not if you beg me on your bended 
knees. I suppose my sister will think it 
rather queer; will probably figure 
that we are hard up this season. But I 
am coming home with nothing except a 
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sublime consciousness that I will have no 
bargains for you to poke fun at.’’ 

‘*I would like to believe you,’’ finished 
Homemaker; ‘‘but after living with you 
for fifteen years, I know you too well. 
You’ll bring a bargain, or you’ll come 
home as you never came before.”’ 

“*I don’t doubt but what that would 
please you,’’ flung back Mrs. Home- 
maker, retreating to the kitchen; ‘‘then 
you could marry that red-headed Slimp- 
son hussy.’’ 

Mrs. Homemaker went to the city to 
visit her sister. All through the visit 
she refrained from purchasing a single 
thing at any of the stores. She saw 
many things that she wanted, and some 
that she needed; but her promise kept 
her hand from her purse. As a further 
measure of precaution, she had come with 
only money for actual expenses. So on 
the day before she was to leave for home, 
her pocketbook contained carfare and 
twenty dollars—just her fare to Slowburg. 

On this day she decided to take a last 
trip downtown, and, because her sister 
was busy, she took the trip alone. She 
went straight to the window of a little 
fashionable shop and gazed again at a hat 
she had admired many times before. It 
was almost the exact reproduction of the 
creation worn by Banker Gottit’s wife at 
home, and Mrs. Homemaker knew that 
the banker had written a check for twenty 
dollars in payment therefor. 

The hat in the window had been priced 
at twenty dollars; now, even as Mrs. 
Homemaker looked, a clerk placed a card 
under it which read for all to see: 
‘$18.98: Marked down for to-day only.”’ 

Mrs. Homemaker looked, longed and 
was lost. Here was a real bargain, pos- 
sessing the advantage of being compara- 
ble—-to her husband’s enlightenment— 
with the hat purchased by the Banker 
Gottit’s wife. She went in, bought and 
paid for the hat, had it boxed, and took it 
blithely to the express office. Then she 
went back to her sister’s. 

Three days later Mrs. Homemaker ar- 
rived home. Before she got a chance to 
open her mouth, Homemaker began, 


, 

















‘Well, it got here all in good shape, 
and I don’t mind your spending that much 
money for a bonnet. But I can’t see why 

you couldn’t wait and pat- 
ronize Miss Trimem’s Empo- 
E/| rium, as Mrs. Gottit did. 






(=/ Your hat is enough like hers 
+ to be its sister, and I know 
" you didn’t get it any cheap- 
o.”” 

Mrs. Homemaker beamed. 
**That’s just it,’’ she jubi- 
lated. ‘‘There are a good 
many things you don’t know. 
I happen to know that Mrs. Gottit paid 
twenty dollars for her hat, and I beg to 
inform you that mine—bought at one of 
the best shaps in the city—cost just 
eighteen ninety-eight. It was marked 
down from twenty dollars, too.’’ 

Homemaker remained skeptical. ‘‘I 
don’t see,’’ he insisted, ‘‘how you saved 
very much.”’ 

‘*You don’t want to see,’’ retorted his 
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This rug was made for devotional purposes in the Orient, but is useful anywhere 


wife; ‘‘but that’s how you always look 
at things—never with any idea of seeing 
my side. I saved a dollar two, and if you 
argue from now till the trumpet of Ga- 
briel stops you, you can’t convince me 
otherwise.”’ 

‘“We’ll see, we’ll see,’’ went on Home- 
maker, with a tang of anticipated tri- 
umph in his voice. ‘‘Now, what did you 
do with the dollar two you saved?”’ 

‘‘Why,’’ explained his wife readily, ‘‘I 
spent the dollar for the expressage on my 
hat; and, if you must know, I spent the 
two cents for a stamp to put on the letter 
that I wrote when I asked you for money 
to come home on. _ So there!’’ 


’” 


Making an Estimate 


‘‘Would you like to go to the opera to- 
night, dearest?’’ 

‘‘What a darling boy you are! Of 
course I would! What is the bill for to- 
night?’’ 

** About eleven dollars, I guess.’’ 








The Amateur Farmer 


PON a farming life I dote; 
I’d like right now 
To have a graceful leghorn goat, 
A shanghai cow. 


I’d like to own a holstein horse 
From some good sire, 

And all the other things, of course, 
That farms require. 


Of southdown fowls I’d surely keep 
A famous flock. 

Upon my farm I’d have a heap 
Of blooded stock. 


The study of the proper breeds 
Has lots of charm. 

I know just what a fellow needs 
Upon a farm.—wm. 8. Adkins. 


Especially the Chorus Brand 


Flat—It certainly is true that a little 
gall spoils much honey. 

Slat (after a night out)—It’s truer still 
that a little girl spoils much money. 
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“ George, dear, won't you vote for both of us when you go down this morning ? 


The Easter Dress 


A) HOU shalt make for them 
\ . . - bonnets for glory 






and for beauty. — Ex. 
xxviii. 40. 
Make it according to 


the fashion.—Acts vii. 
44, 
Make the girdle of 


needlework.—Ex. xxviii. 
ww 39. 











Shut up heaven that 
there be no rain.—2 Chron. vii. 13. 
Women. adorned themselves. ] 
Pet. iii. 5. 
Goodly bonnets of fine linen. — Fx. 


Xxxix. 28. 

Fine twined linen and blue and purple 
and scarlet.—Ex. xxxix. 29. 

The bonnets and the ornaments . 
and the headbands . and the earrings, 

changeable suits of apparel and the 

mantles and the wimples end the crisping 
pins. —Isa. iii. 20-22. 
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DISFRANCHISED 


Parade in Scripture 


Put the bonnets on them.—Ex. xxix. 9. 

The fashion of this world passeth.—-1 
Cor. vii. 31. 

The daughters . are haughty and 
walk with stretched-forth 
iii. 16. 

They assembled themselves with the 
church.—Acts xi. 26. 

When they enter, . 
their 


necks. —Isa. 


they shall have 
bonnets heads.—Ezek. xliv. 
17, 18. 

And I turned myself to behold.—Ecc. 
i. 12. 

Every one turned.—Jer. viii. 6. 

The whole church speak in tongues. 
1 Cor. xiv. 23. 

Moved with envy.—Acts vii. 9. 

They were filled with envy.—Acts xiii. 
45. 

Vanity of vanities, saith the preacher, 
all is vanity.—Ecc. i. 2. 

Where is the bill ?—TIsa. 1. 1. 


—Stuart BR 


upon 


Stone. 
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My old hat just isn’t fit to go to the polls in.” 


A Catechism 


HAT is the Name and Purpose of this 
Women’s Club? 


The name is The Tuesday Club. The 
Constitution states that its Purpose is 
to improve the Mind, Discuss Litera- 


ture and ameliorate the Condition of the 
Poor. 

Is the Constitution correct? 

The Members haven’t read it. 

The Ladies play Bridge for high Stakes. 
Is that the Real Purpose? 

Oh, no! Certainly not. 

They wear daring Gowns. 

We wot far from Thus. 

They are all either Divorced, hope to 
be, or Should be. They mostly drink 
Highballs. Are these the Purposes? 

Nay, nay. The Purpose of the Tues- 
day Club, if you are so Inquisitive that 
you must know, is to get the names of 
the Members into the Society Columns of 
the Papers, each Wednesday. 

Ted Robinson 


Is that It? 
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Idle 


2) (5 HY, Delia!’’ cried Lelia, if a well-bred excla- 
sei mation can be called a cry, as two charming 
P young women met on a Fifth Avenue corner. 
‘‘[ haven’t seen you since When 
was it, really?’’ 

The exclamation, the question and the 
answer, ‘‘Wasn’t it at Christmastime?’’ all 
ea@ = =took place while the two embraced in a 
dainty and attractive way and indulged in 
two or three kisses of that innocuous variety 
girls waste on one another. Then Delia: 

“‘Oh, look! See who's here!’’ Lelia looked and exclaimed: 

“If it isn’t Amelia!’’ 

And a third joined the pair, while a triangular mixup that 
included more dabby little kisses all round and tiny laughs that 
didn’t mean anything in particular attracted attention. Even 
the traffic cop was so pleased at 
the spectacle that he forgot his 
business, and vehicular confu- 
sion ensued; and to the average 
observer free from a grouch of 
any sort, the whole landscape, 
including skyscrapers, faded 
from view, leaving nothing but 
three very fetching young women 
in sight. 

Lelia, Delia and Amelia had 
been schoolmates. They were 
now in different colleges and had 
entered upon about the cheeriest 
week in all the year, the Easter 
holidays. 

“It seems good, doesn’t it, 
girls, to be in New York even 
for a few days?’’ asked Delia. 
Then she added: ‘‘although I 
have fun at Bellesley?’’ 

‘*Fun?’’ asked Lelia. 
isn’t much fun at Frith! 
do you call fun?’’ 

‘*I just love athletics,’’ re- 
plied Delia, ‘‘and I’ve won a lot 
of trophies. I’m going to follow 
golf as an amateur afterward.’’ 

“Golf!’’ exclaimed Amelia, 
with an expression of dislike 
that was fetching. ‘‘What can 
you find in golf without some 
smart fellow in a twosome?”’ 

*‘Oh, that will come later. I 
want to qualify so that’’ 

“‘T know!’’ laughed Lelia. 
You want to play so well that 
some young man will want to 
marry you with the ulterior mo- 
tive of annexing a championship 
on the distaff side of the house. 
We girls are much more athletic 
than the boys nowadays.”’ 

‘‘This isn’t an age of distaffs, 
dear,’’ said Delia. ‘‘We women ‘ 
are going to be the real people 
before we become grandmoth- 
ers !’” 
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“EVEN THE TRAFFIC Cup FORGOT HIS BUSINESS ” 


Conversation 


ILDRON 


‘*Grandmothers, indeed!’’ sniffed Amelia. ‘‘Count me out 
of that antique distinction, please!’’ 

‘‘Well, if you’ve no intention of becoming a grandmother, 
why do you worry about golf without a male?’’ asked Lelia. 

“I’m not worrying. I just hate males of the species!’’ 
Amelia was at Hornell. 

“‘Is co-education responsible for that?’’ 
‘*Haven’t they any nice boys at Hornell?’’ 

**Did you ever see a nice boy? The freshies are barbarians, 
the sophs and juniors aren’t much better, and it’s only among 
the seniors you once in a while can find a young man.’’ 

**With the accent on ‘man,’ you mean?’’ 

**Yes.’’ And Amelia again sniffed as some spinsters twice 


asked Delia. 


her age sniff at mere mention of the animal. 
**Tell me, dear,’’ asked Lelia, ‘‘about what they call ‘col- 
lege widows.’ 


I suppose you have ’em at Hornell.’’ 

“Of course. They’re impos- 
sible, my dear! Awful! It’s 
all right for girls like us to phi- 
lander a little with Charlie This 
or Reggie That in the summer. 
But the college widow! Ugh! 
Why, she lets students of suc- 
ceeding generations make love 
to her!’’ 

‘“‘But a college widow, like 
any other widow, ought to marry 
when and whom she pleases, I 
should think,’’ ventured Lelia. 
‘*Experience, you know!’’ And 
they all laughed merrily. ‘‘Then 
you have no fun at Hornell?’’ 

‘Of course Ido! You’re the 
only one of us three that seems 
to have a grouch. 1 thought 
Frith was a college out of the 
ordinary — literary atmosphere 
and all that—-and dramatics — 
the classics. They must be fun?’’ 

“Yes? Not. I’ve played 
leads in three Shakespeare pro- 
ductions. But why should one 
study and arouse one’s emotions 
and have it all go to waste? 
Why, I've played Juliet to the 
Romeo of a soprano-voiced chit 
of a girl three inches shorter 
than I am. Illusion? Fudge!’’ 

‘Well, girls, where are you 
going to-night?’’ asked Delia. 
‘‘It would be just fine if all three 
of us could go somewhere to- 
Let’s see that terribly 
Boulevard 


gether! 
risque play at the 
Theater !’’ 

“Oh, some other night, 
please!’’ said Lelia. ‘‘Mamma’s 
going to take me to a teacher of 
the furlana, the dance Europe’s 
going insane about. Mamma 
dances it wonderfully !’’ 

‘“‘And you, Amelia?’’ asked 
Delia. 

Amelia wasn't paying atten- 
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The triangular charm was broken. 


tion. 
She was bowing to a kiddish young fel- 
low, dressed in the latest syllables of 
fashion as fashion is translated by the 
young collegian; and he came up with all 
a college kid’s confidence. 

**Oh, dear, I can’t go, you know!”’ said 


Amelia, in an aside to Delia. And she 
introduced Mr. Horace Birch to Delia and 
Lelia and went away with him. 

And the morning papers said that Miss 
Amelia Cranver had eloped with Mr. 
Birch, adding that she was a junior and 
he a freshman at Hornell 


The Boston Prof 


There was a prof. from Bosting, 
A most punctilious jay, 
Who in a desert wide and warm 
Sat down to lunch one day. 
And to the food familiar, oh! 
He doffed his hat; but when 
He found how well his bean was baked, 
His hat went on again. 


Any Time 


Nell—-Eliza went to an astrologer to 
find out when was the best time to get 
married. 

Stell 

Nell 


What did he tell her? 
He took one look at her and told 


her to grab her first chance. 





LENTEN REJUVENATION 


Mrs. Revere—You say you feel much bene- 
fited by the Lenten season, my dear? 

rs. Gailyfe—Yes. You see we all went to 
Balm Peach, and I tangoed off fifteen pounds. 


Silhouettes 


ND NOW a man in New York has sug- 
gested that sleepers be attached to 
subway trains. Thisis easily understood, 
as the news item goes on to explain that 
the person making the suggestion is a 
Brooklyn man. So strong is the grip of 
habit. 


The other day in Rockford, Illinois, 
Amelia Jouzupicuitis and Anatas Zuza- 
wicuis were united in the bonds of holy 
matrimony. Several times during the 
ceremony beads of perspiration were ob- 
served to start from the clergyman’s 
brow, and a couple of guests near the 
chancel rail say that he consulted notes. 


Again it has happened. A New Jersey 
woman hid $140 in the ash pan of her 
stove, and in a moment of absentminded- 
ness started a wood fire. She is now 
anxiously waiting word from Washing- 
ton to see if she can get any spring 
clothes. 

She must be some relation to the man 
who hunts for a gas leak with a lighted 
match. Only the remains from the lat- 
ter accident don’t have to be sent to 
Washington—they can be looked after 
locally. 


—Homer Croy. 





Fate 
THE moving van moves on, and, having 
moved, 
Departs along a highway torn and grooved, 
You seek your new abode; three hours 
go by. 
The moving van, alas! has not arrooved! 


Taking His Cue 


A small street urchin from the city, 
who was spending some time in a fresh- 
air camp, was the source of considerable 
entertainment to members of the family 
at a farm where he frequently called for 
milk and apples. 

‘*Whaddye think about the youngster, 
anyhow?’’ the farmer asked his wife, one 
evening. 

‘“*He’s a nice little fellow,’’ the wife 
replied; ‘‘but I can’t just make him out.”’ 

‘*How make him out?’’ 

‘*Every time grampaw sneezes ‘Isch!’ 
that boy allus laughs and yells, ‘Ka Bib- 


ble!’ ”’ 


Impromptu Gush of Sympathy 


‘‘Sometimes,’’ reflected the elderly 
dame, ‘‘@ man weeps at the wedding 
of a daughter, because he _ suddenly 
realizes what a mean husband he has 
been to his own wife and is overcome 
when he thinks of what may be ahead of 
the girl.’’ 


, 
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ENGAGED 
The way it feels the first time she wears the ring. 
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Easter “In Our Town” 


By BYRON WILLIAMS 


ROM Carrie Stoessinger’s 
1914, six-cylinder purple 
hat, built up with aspar- 
agus ribbon and Ameri- 
can Beauty roses to imi- 
tate the leanin’ Tower 
of Pisa, to little Anna- 
bell Lee’s recitation of 

“Hop, Rabbit, Hop,’’ Easter in our 
town was a grand encomium of praise. 

As Squire Woodhouse sez, 

‘‘it wuz the ne plus ultra of progress- 
iveness and outdid Ringling Brothers’ 
circus parade in these parts the year of 
the yellow snow.”’ 

From the advantage point of our 
sanctum window, we took in the hull 
show, includin’ Sid Peabody in his new 
stovepipe and yarn mitcens, up to and 
corelatin’ with Miss Imogene Partridge 
in anew slit skirt from Paris, Indiana, 
and a polka-dot underskirt from the 
New York store in our town. 

There wuz special-edition hats, hats de 
luxe and just hats. Sum of ’em were 
dinky little wisps of eiderdown made by 
dryads in Danforth's woods, and sum of 
’em were bigger than a town flat with 
steel girders and Spanish tile roofs. As 
for decorations—they varied from grape- 
fruit in flocks to red raspberries and 
cherries en stem. There wuz feathers 
and flowers and laces and filigree and 
frostin’, until the Methodist church con- 
gregation looked like a cockatoo sunset 
splashed with red ink and bluin’. 

When Doris Torrence sung the openin’ 





x 
nA 


PERTINENT 


Tom—What was the result of the election in Mexico ? 


Dick—Dunno. Who was shot ? 
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THE BEG 
Anna—Did you tell your mother that 
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Billy Brown kissed you? 


Annabel—No. I was afraid she wouldn’t invite him to my birthday party. 


hymn, entitled ‘‘Rise, Oh, Rise!’’ Hank 
Craig, in his woolen shirt, celluloid collar 
and red made-up necktie, sat there with 
his mouth wide open, a-grippin’ the pew 
arm to hold him down to earth, whilst 
Obadiah Brown, henpecked, arose and 
stood a minute before he noticed that he 
was the only one in the hull congregation 
who had obeyed the woman’s mandate. 
He set down quick and got red when the 
choir snickered. 

Parson Soberacre took for his text: 

‘*Solomon in all his glory was not ar- 
rayed like one of these.’’ 

When he hed announced 
his sermon, old Deacon Hard- 
scrabble bowed his head and 
said piously, ‘‘Amen!’’ Lu- 
cille Danforth smoothed a 
wrinkle out of her green silk 
and sighed happily, whilst 
the Widow Morgan stirred 
uneasily in her black and 
shiny alapacker and put her 
chapped hand under the hymn 
book. 

The parson was gittin’ 
warmed up to his text, when 
all to onct the fire whistle 
blowed! 

Tod Lindaman, chief of 
the fire department, stum- 
bled over Prixy Wilson’s 
train, slipped on the register 
and struck Deacon Slocum’s 
corn a crack that made him 
sing as he caromed out of 
the church, follered by the 
hull department, Mayor 





Wilson, Editor B. F. Burton and Marshal 
Stivers. In about a minute Sim Wilkin- 
son come slippin’ back and whispered to 
Brick Bronson, who wuz usherin’, thet 
the town hall wuz on fire. 

In five minutes more there wasn’t no- 
body left in that church but wimmin. 

By the time the service wuz over, the 
firemen wuz right in the heart o’ the fire, 
so to speak, and gist as the women cum 
trailin’ past, Zeke Splifkins let the noz- 
zle slip out of his hand. 

Gee whilikens! Fer a minute the air 
wuz full of Easter hats and river water 
—and then cum the big parade thet 
Squire Woodhouse wuz a-talkin’ about. 
Wimmen yelled and ducked, throwin’ their 
slip skirts up over their hats to keep ’em 
frum gittin’ wet—all but Imogene Par- 
tridge, with the slit one, which wuz too 
small. 

Pride goeth before a fall. The fire wuz 
a bad one, and the water in the tank wuz 
low and hadn’t been cleaned out lately. 
The result was gist as might have been 
expected—spots! Black, muddy, discol- 
orin’ spots! Even the leopard in all his 
glory was not arrayed like one of these— 
and now they are talkin’ of firin’ Alf Pit- 
kin, the water superintendent, fer not 
keepin’ the tank clean. 

But it wuz a great Easter parade, any- 
how. Wemean the one goin’ home. The 
only way we could of seen to improve on 
it wuz to have made it possible fur Imo- 
gene to have showed her polka dot. 

An Easter bonnet on the head is more 
certain than two in the milliner’s. 
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MRS. JONES 
DOES HER 


SPRING CLEANING 


MR. JONES HAS 
A HALF-HOLIDAY 




















JONES FINDS 
A PAIR. OF 


OPERA GLASSES 


AND SEES 
SOMETHING 
INTERESTING 























JONES WINS 
A TEN-SPOT 
AT POKER 
AND STARTS 
FOR HOME 






































JUDGE'S MOTION PICTURES 





MR. JONES 
ARRIVES. HOME 
AND MUST 
PITCH IN AND 
ye HELP 
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Experience 


Teacher —What is meant by the seat of 
trouble? 
Tommy—I know. 


‘But I don’t think the fishwalk is deco- 
rous.’”’ 


‘*Hump! 





After a spanking. 


What’s decorum-to a fish?”’ 
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MRS. JONES 
GOES AFTER 
HER 
WAYWARD 
HUSBAND 
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MRS. JONES ALSO 
SEES SOMETHING 
INTERESTING 
THROUGH THE 
GLASSES °° - 
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(HE TRIES TO 


SQUARE HIMSELF 
BY SHOWING 
HIS WINNINGS 








THE RESULT 



































Spring Day Incident: 


Cause for Complaint 


Soubret—I never saw Polly Prancefoot 
so angry before. 

Acrobat—What’s the matter with her? 

Soubret—She told a reporter not to put 
a thing in the paper about her divorce, 
and the foolish fellow took her at her 
word. 





of marrying her? 





or, Easy Come, Easy Go 
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PASSED 
BY THE BOARD 


CENSORSHIP 


Geo’ Carlson 





o 





A Treasure 


Crawford — What does he see so at- 
tractive about that divorcee that he thinks 


Crabshaw—Her alimony is permanent. 





It is the old sinner who can advise 
the neophyte. 
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Easter Obligations 


By TERRELL LOVE HOLLIDAY 


«« AS DECIDED at our last meeting,’’ 
announced Mrs. Buncom-Squint, 
president of the Helpful Henriettas, ‘‘in- 
stead of the usual paper, we will discuss 
informally the question, ‘Are New Easter 
Duds a Christian Duty or a Sinful Van- 
ity?? Who will maintain the latter 


view?”’ 
Deep, dense silence followed. 
‘“‘Evidently,’’ dryly commented Mrs. 


Tabasco, ‘‘we are all hoping that when 
the lilies bloom, they will have nothing 
on us. Which is it—prosperity or reck- 
less extravagance ?”’ 

‘‘The spirit of the day,’’ declared Mrs. 
Waremtite, ‘‘is one of rejoicing’’—— 

‘‘And how could any woman rejoice in 
old clothes?’’ snickered Mrs. Gigglever. 

‘“‘Or new ones that haven’t been paid 
for?’’ whispered Mrs. Tabasco to Mrs. 
Abie Lune. 

“‘The spirit of rejoicing,’’ continued 
Mrs. Waremtite, with a crushing glance 
at her frivolous interrupter, ‘‘should be 
typified by glad, new garments. Would 
a shiny old skirt reflect that spirit?’’ 

‘‘The one you have on,’’ answered Mrs. 
Lune, sotto voce, ‘‘would reflect any- 
thing.’’ 

“TI think,’’ affirmed Mrs. Kontrery, 
finding that all the others thought just 
the opposite, ‘‘that the Easter parade of 
fine feathers is heathenish.’’ 

‘“‘The idea!’’ ejaculated Mrs. Buncom- 
Squint. ‘‘Ilt is one thing that distin- 
guishes us from the heathen. All Sun- 
days are alike to them.”’ 

‘“‘We do not deck ourselves in dizzy 
raiment in order to show what is in our 
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SAUCE MATRIMONIALE 


Mrs. Gay/y—Dick, dear, you must have your life insured. 
Mr. Gayly—Why, darling, are you going to do the cooking ? 


hearts,’’ rejoined Mrs. Kontrery, stimu- 
lated by the opposition. 

“Oh, of course!’’ sweetly assented 
Mrs. Tabasco. ‘‘Sometimes it is merely 
a clever way of showing what is in our 
pocketbooks. ’’ 

‘‘Nobody can accuse me of showing 
what is in my pocketbook!’’ hotly re- 
torted Mrs. Kontrery. 

‘*Dear, no,’’ soothingly interposed Mrs. 
Putter Footinit. ‘‘None of us has ever 
seen your pocketbook.’’ 

While Mrs. Kontrery glared and groped 
for a stinging rejoinder, the gavel fell. 

**Ladies,’’? admonished Mrs. Buncom- 
Squint, ‘‘we must avoid personalities.”’ 

“‘Then we’ll have to talk about the 
weather,’’ simpered Mrs. Gigglever. 


OQLANGER 


ALL THE NEWS IN PICTURES 





‘‘Anything that will induce people to 
go to church is to be commended,’’ opined 
Mrs. Lune. ‘‘The Easter services draw 
the largest crowds of any held during the 
year.”’ 

‘‘Excepting the pre-Christmas Sunday 
schools,’’ amended Miss Hazel Hungre- 
hart, who taught a primary class. 

‘*People derive no benefit from services 
attended through curiosity—just to see,’’ 
contended Mrs. Kontrery. 

‘‘Men may go just to see,’’ interposed 
Mrs. Waremtite. ‘‘Women go to be seen.’’ 

‘‘Then, since the majority of us are 
agreed, I offer this resolution,’’ said Mrs. 
Abie Lune. ‘‘ ‘Resolved, That it is the 
duty of every woman who has the inter- 
ests of her church at heart to have new 
togs for Easter, and to be in her pew, ar- 
rayed in all her glory, promptly at the 
hour for services.’ ”’ 

“‘T’ll vote yes—with reservations,’’ 
thought Hazel Hungrehart. ‘‘If my hat 
and frock are as stunning as I think they 
are going to be, I’ll breeze in twenty 
minutes late, so everybody will get a 
good view.’’ 

‘*No!’’ shouted Mrs. Kontrery, when 
the vote was taken. ‘‘And I’ll not be 
bound’’—-— 

‘‘Never mind, dear,’’ cooed Mrs. Ta- 
basco, as the gavel sounded for adjourn- 
ment. ‘‘People will admire you all the 
more for wearing your old things—if you 
really can’t afford new ones.” 


Eggs. 
Anthems. 
Styles. 
Turbans. 
Envy. 
Rain. 





















Peggy's April Bonnet 


F YOU should meet a Circe down the street, 
With tripping toes and ankles frail and 
slender, 
A luring mouth on which rich roses meet, 
And brooding eyes that pale the dusk’s 
deep splendor, 
Who laughs like lyric blown at waking day, 
Then venture your high hopes of heav’n 
upon it 
This vision of the springtime is no fay, 
But pretty Peggy ’neath her April bonn<é. 





What Puritan could stand with frozen heart 
Her unresisting wiles, e’en for a season? 
Ah, he would have to be of stone a part 
A soulless clod, sans sense or rhyme or reason! 
Methinks that man of ancient Plymouth town, 
In headdress black with no bright ribbons on it, 
Might smile, forsooth; but ne’er a Plymouth frown 
Would greet sweet Peggy in her April bonnet. 


Ah, what poor service do I bard-like give— 

A rhyming jack who stutters at his rhyming— 
To weave a form in which her charms shall live, 

A raptured song beat of love’s precious timing! 
Alas! what poverty lies in the gold 

Of metered word of prose or lute-swept sonnet 
To paint this maid of scarcely eight years old 

That trips her way ’neath Peggy’s April bonnet. 


—CGordon Johnstone, 


In the Next Edition 


**He says that speech is the index of the mind.’’ 
‘‘Then what he needs is an index expurgatorius!’’ 
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His IDEA 


Ruth—Well, I think every woman should have the right to choose her husband 


Zeke—Wea-al, in that case there wouldn’t be princes enough in Europe to go ’round here in Podunk. 





DE». BRUTUS BULLARD was a rough and ready country 
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AT THE OPERA 
Newwmon—What yer starin’ at Emma? Why don’t yer sit still ? 
Mrs. Newemon—Mrs. Polonski has on a last summer gown made 
over, and I want her to know I’ve noticed it. 


A Sure Cure 


physician, who did not always rely on drugs for a cure. 

He was recently called to the bedside 
of a farmer, who had been suffering from 
incessant attacks of hiccoughs for several 
days and was near death from exhaustion 
of his racked frame. Dr. Bullard deter- 
mined to try the old-time remedy of 
“‘throwing a scare’’ and causing a shock 
that sometimes halts the hiccoughs. 

Arriving at the farmhouse, he amazed 
the grieving relatives by calling for a 
bedsheet. Wrapping it around him, he 
tiptoed like a sheeted ghost through the 
semi-darkness to the patient’s bed. Sud- 
denly springing forward, he shrieked, 

“You sinner, I want you!’’ 

Just as he surmised, the hiccoughs im- 
mediately ceased, and the patient was 
never troubled with them again. The 
fact that the patient had immediately 
succumbed to an attack of heart disease 
LA } does not detract from the wondrous mer- 
a its of Dr. Bullard’s clever cure. It was 
commented on throughout the country- 
side, especially when the grand jury met 
at the county seat. 


Cost of Living 
Customer—Why do you leave this long 
tail on the steak, when I asked for a 
short-cut porterhouse? 
Butcher—We’ve got to make both ends 
meat, these days. 


We are all slaves—some to novelty 
and some to habit, the hardest master. 
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Curbside Comments 
By OREOLA W. HASKELL 
With bugles and with banners, the suffrage cohorts go, 
And 1, a watcher on the curb, look out for weal or woe, 
And note what word the gaping world in passing may bestow. 


Anarchistic Architects 
ISING up in revolt against squeezed- 
up closets, overlong halls and back- 
breakable sinks, all characteristic of the 
houses built by man, two women, Miss 
Anna Schenck and Miss Marcia Mead, 
have formed an architec- 


guided sisters from the dangerous pill and 
powders. That so many feminine physi- 
cians are prospering only shows with what 
reprehensible persistence woman strikes 
out on the bypaths that lead away from 
the great highway of the housekeeper. 


Workless Women 
FTER having been organized only four 
weeks, the Conference on Unem- 
ployment among Women reports that in 





Suffrage 


Snapshots 


By IDA HUSTED HARPER 


AND NOW they say President Wilson 
is about to reverse his position on 
amending the Sherman anti-trust law. 
When he gets ready to back track on the 
woman-suffrage question, he will have no 
difficulty in establishing a precedent. 


Sensible women are terribly mortified 
sometimes as they lcok at 





tural partnership to plan ‘ 
convenient homes for aver- 
age American families. 
Since they intend to dis- 
card all the cherished in- 
conveniences of the male 
architect, from _ shelves 
only to be reached by step- 
ladders to tubs evidently 
designed to be approached 
kneeling, they are horrify- 
ingly original. Nor do 
they know their humble 
places in the scheme of 
things, for they aspire not 
to build lowly shanties, 
but to plan whole commu- 
nities, with homes, stores 
and public buildings. The 
audacious creatures! 


Lady Docs 
WOMAN physician, 
enumerating ina New 
York daily the opportuni- 
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the fashion illustrations in 
the Sunday papers, but 
when they turn to the next 
page and see the baseball 
pictures, they feel that in 
the ridiculous women have 
been outclassed. 
0 

Prime Minister Asquith 
has graciously consented to 
allow moving-picture films 
made of a suffragette’s 
raid on his house in Down- 
ing Street, the police, of 
course, gently remonstrat- 
ing with them. What the 
public ought to see is po- 
licemen trampling the 
women under their horses’ 
hoofs, clubbing them, 
choking them, twisting 
their arms and dragging 
them by the hair. These 
features are absolutely 
necessary if the scene is to 








ties extended to the women 

of her profession in this 

country, says that a wom- 

an has better chances for 

study abroad, in France, Germany, Switz- 
erland and Italy, than in this land of the 
free. Women are not allowed to matric- 
ulate, she says, in any of the first-class 
Eastern medical schools, except at the 
Cornell School in New York City and at 
Johns Hopkins in Baltimore, and since 
the former imposes too many conditions, 
the latter may be said to be the only real 
co-educational medical school in this part 
of the country. As women are not given 
equal chances with men to become in- 
ternes in hospitals, and thus gain valu- 
able practice, it may be seen that even 
yet the wise, benevolent hands of men 
are still pushing back their poor, mis- 





EASTER GREETING 


More out soon. 


New York City, where the organization 
has its headquarters, four hundred and 
twenty-five women applied to it for work. 
Here is a chance for those noble and rea- 
sonable male souls who do not believe 
that women should be employed beyond 
the sacred walls of home to come gal- 
lantly to the rescue. Let four hundred 
and twenty-five of them, if unwed, march 
up to the office of the society, and, each 
selecting a mate from the needy, proceed 
to thrust her into a flat kitchen as a con- 
jugal cook, that she may live ideally 
happy all the rest of her life and escape 
the contaminating influences of offices 
and shops. 


depict the actual truth. 
oO 

Professor F. Spencer 
Baldwin, of Boston Uni- 
versity, is an anti-suffragist. He doesn’t 
like the new woman—‘‘androgynous hy- 
brid,’’ that is what he calls her. It’s up 
to the professor to find an anti-toxin. 

0 

‘‘The pay here,’’ said Mayor Curley, of 
Boston, in dismissing all the women in 
his office, ‘‘is quite sufficient to maintain 
aman.”’ Can such a thing be possible? 
Then how on earth did women ever hap- 
pen to get the jobs? 


To get women to attend a ward meeting 
in Chicago the campaign committee ad- 
vertised that they would give each woman 
a bottle of perfume. Sweet-scented idea! 











































Insult to Injury 


Sandwichman (to suffragette)—There 
y’are! Yer tikes our job away from us, 
and then yer expects us to marry yer.— 
Tatler (London). 


If 


Chief clerk—If 1 am wanted, I will be 
) in with the manager. 
Latest acquisition—Yessir. An’ if you 
| are not wanted, where will yer be?— 
: Bulletin (Sydney). 
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Encouragement 
Scene—Village concert; squire’s turn 
to sing. 
Official—’Ope you gets on all right, 

sir. It’s been fairly good oop t’ now.— 
Punch (London). 
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Oversea Humor “6A 


Copyright, Fliegende Blaetter 


Cheap Fashion 


Geiziger Hagestolz (einer modern gekleideten Dame 
nachblickend)—Jetzt wiir’ die richtige Zeit zu 
heiraten—so enge, kurke Kleider und so kleine Hiite, 
das kann nicht viel kosten! 

Miserly bachelor (looking after a styl- 
ishly dressed lady)—Now would be the 
right time to marry. Such tight, short 
dresses and such small hats cannot cost 
very much !—Fliegende Blaetter (Munich). 
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Copyright, Meggendorfer Blaetter 


Settling the Question 

“Datz es auf dem Mars menschenihnliche Wesen 
geben kann, das gebe ich gern zu, Aber ich kann 
niemals zugeben, datz es dort oder auf einem anderen 
Planeten Wesen geben soll, die den Menschen an 
Vernunft iibertreffen,”’ 

Crown of creation—That there may be 
human-like beings on Mars I will admit; 
but I can never admit that there or on 
any other planet can exist beings supe- 
rior to man in intellect.—Meggendorfer 
Blaetter (Munich). : 
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The Garden Angels 


“Pourquoi qu’elle ne lui apprend pas 4 pleurer en 
anglais?’ 


‘Why does she not teach him to cry in 
English?’’—Le Rire (Paris). 


All He Could Get 

*‘I beg your pardon, sir’’ 

**Granted; but it’s no use begging for 
anything else !’’—Record (Glasgow). 








Warned 


Riding master (to pupil)—Now, then, 
Buffalo Bill, none of your fancy work 
ere, please !—London Opinion. 
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About Diamond Stars 


By ED A. GOEWEY 














| Charley 
J Herzog 


MAXY of the fans are of the opinion 
that Charley Herzog, formerly the 
popular little third sacker of the Giants, 
never had any experience as a manager 
until selected to boss the Cincinnati Reds 
this season. In this they are wrong, for 
Herzog was a manager on a previous oc- 
casion, though his tenure of office was 
brief and full of fireworks. A few years 
ago, when the New York Nationals were 
training in Texas, Manager McGraw sent 
ateam of youngsters through the State 
on a barnstorming trip and placed Char- 
ley at their head. Some days later the 
outfit returned, and the infielder boss 
showed plainly that he had been through 
some scrimmage in which his features and 
some of his front teeth had suffered. 
Mac asked him what the trouble had been, 
and Herzog explained that he had been 
roughly handled in trying to stop a man 
from fighting. The Giants’ leader praised 
him for his pluck and his worthy purpose 
and told him to go to his room at the 
hotel and rest until his teeth tightened. 

Later he learned that during a game 
Charley had endeavored to show that he 
was a real manager by calling, down with 
much severity a recruit named Cocash, 
and that the latter not only had objected 
to the remarks passed his way, but had 
lighted into the temporary boss and given 
him a boxing lesson that he would long 
remember. 

Cocash was sent back to the training 
camp and told to stay there until he real- 
ized that baseball and boxing were two 
separate and distinct pastimes, and Char- 
ley, some time later, was sent to Boston. 





If Postmaster-General Burleson con- 
tinues to raise the weight limit of the 
parcel post, moving day will lose its ter- 
rors. Just stick a stamp on your flat, and 
the letter carrier wil! do the rest. 





Wine Jelly when flavored wits Abbott’s Bitters is made 
more delightful and healthful. Sample of bitters by mail. 
% cts. in stamps. © W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. (ADV ]} 

















Afollinaris 


“THE QUEEN OF TABLE WATERS.” 


the safe and 
= drink. 











Evans’ 


. 


Shows a peculiar fitness of 
things for the man and his hob- 
by these early outing days. It 
insures those happy days of de- 
lightful memory. 





In Bottles and Splits—Leading Dealers 
Cc... EVANS & SONS Estab. 1786 








Box of 
Havana rl only iy 25° 


French’s superb Cuban Special. New achievement in cigar 
quality. Filler of leaves too short to use in the manufac- 
ture of our celebrated Juan del Rey brand of clear Havana 
cigars. Both filler and wrapper are purest Cuban grown 
tobacco—thoroughly seasoned leaf. A rich cigar of mellow 
and exquisite tropic flavor—strictly hand-made, 4% in. 
long. Agreeably satisfying to smokers of costly Havana cigars. 

Sent prepaid by parcel post direct to your 
By Post Free aaa "enw, Send only 25e silver or 
stamps and get five of these fine, rich full favored Havana cigars 
packed in an attractive Spanish Cedar box. Send promptly and 
get the benefit of this special, introductory offer. We are mak- 
ing it for a limited time, solely to introduce these fine Havana 
Cigars. For 10c silver or stamps, we will send a big sample pouch 
of French’s Special Blend, “The Tobacco De Luxe.” Write to-day. 


FRENCH TOBACCO CO., Dept. 34, Statesville, N. C. 


HUDSON, N. Y. 



























Made-to-Measure 


Pants cut 
in the latest 
\ style. Made-to-your individual 
A) measure. Fit, workmanship and 
wear guaranteed. 


No Extra Charge 


for peg tops, no matter how extreme 
you order them. 


Agents Wanted 

A good live hustler in every town to 
take orders for our celebrated made-to- 
measure clothes. Samples of all the 
latest materials FREE. 


We Pay Big Money 
to our agents everywhere. Turn your 
<_< sspare time into cash by taking orders 

ia <3, for our stylish clothes. Write today for 
beautiful FREE outfit. 








THE PROCRESS TAILORING CO., Dept. 1614, Chicago 








Take it with you | 
on that first of the season trip. 











MISS DOTTIE WANG. 


the group of dancers. 





Dashing Stage 
Beauties of the World 





Courtesy of Klaw & Erlanger 


Photographs of the world’s 
0) most beautiful women. 
Each picture printed in 
colors on heavy enameled paper, 
Plus 4 beautiful art 
prints, making a collection of 24 


size 12 x 16. 


subjects in colors and ready for 
All enclosed in a rich 
green Portfolio. 


framing. 


This collection procured at enor- 
mous cost is an achievement only 
possible to a publishing house in 
touch with the best photographers 
of Europe and America. 


The Edition is limited and will not 
be reprinted. Orders will be filled 
as received until the supply is ex- 
hausted. 


Price $2.00 
Leslie - Judge Co. 


225 Fifth Avenue New York 


During a season run at 
the New Amsterdam Theatre, this young woman 
was considered by many to be the most graceful of 
As a Bacchante she is said 
to have secured many offers from prominent artists, 
who deem her the most perfect type of the dancing 
spirit of the grape vine. 








In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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HOTEL LE MARQUIS 


12 to 16 East 31st St., New York. 


A leading family hotel, just off 5th Ave., in a quiet 
neighborhood, but convenient to theatres and leading shops 
and only a few minutes from the Pennsylvania and New 
York Central stations, 


Catering exclusively to a refined patronage, it offers 
special attractions to families and ladies. 
All outside, light rooms and a superior French cuisine, 


European Plan. 
Single Rooms, $1.50. Suites, $3.00 Upward. 
Special rates between May and October. 
Send for booklet and particulars. 
E. H. CHATILLON. 








f LEGAL NOTICE. 


IN ACCORDANCE WITH THE ACT OF CONGRESS, of 
August 24th, 1912, the following statement is printed: Judge, 
published weekly at New York. James A. Waldron, Editor 
and Managing Editor, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York City. 
Business Manager, Reuben P. Sleicher, 225 Fifth Avenue, 
New York City. Publisher, John A. Sleicher, 225 Fifth 
Avenue, New York City. Owner, Leslie-Judge Company, 
225 Fifth Avenue, New York City. Stockholders holding 1 per 
cent. or more of total amount of stock, John A. Sleicher, 
225 Fifth Avenue, New York City; A. N. Brady Estate, 54 
Wall Street, New York City. Bondholders, Mortgagees and 
other Security holders, holding 1 per cent. or more of total 
amount of bonds, mortgages or other securities, John A. 
Sleicher, 225 Fifth Avenue, NewYork City; Reuben P. Sleicher, 
225 Fifth Avenue, New York City; City Real Estate Com- 
pany, 176 Broadway, New York City. (Signed) Reuben P. 
Sleicher, Secretary. Sworn to and subscribed before me thi« 
fourteenth day of March, 1914. A. Edward Rollauer, Notary 
Public No 33. 





























the rates of 


A Location Unsurpassed in 
New York City. 


HOTEL MARLBOROUGH 


Broadway, 36th to 37th St., 

This famous hotel has been entirely remodelled and refurnished, up 
to date in every appointment, 
any hotel in the city. 

It has the most convenient location, being within five minutes from 
the Pennsylvania and N. Y. Central Stations, within a few seconds of 
the leading theatres and department stores. 

No other hotel on Broadway has such large 


$1.00 Per Day and Up; Rooms with Bath, $1.50 Per Day Up 


7" 


New York. 


and can now be compared favorably with 


and beautiful rooms at 


$1 Additional Each Person. 
Visit Our World Famous Rathskeller. } 
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it’s de same 
ole whiskey, suh. 


\_ 
= 
= a8 ‘Time doan nebber 
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seem to change dat 


I ‘member, well, ole Massa John 
wouldn’t evah let me use nothin’ 
else for his mawnin’s mawnin’. 
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This Handsome 
Watch Fob 


FREE 


You like to HUNT and FISH. 
Then surely you will enjoy the 
NATIONAL SPORTSMAN 
Magazine, with its 160 richly 
illustrated pages. full to over- 
flowing with interesting stories 
and valuable information about 
guns, fishing tackle, camp out- 
fite—the best places to go for 
fish and game, and a thousand 
and one valuable “How to” 
hints for sportsmen. The 
NATIONAL SPORTSMAN is 
just like a big camp-fire in the 
woods where thousands of good 
fellows gather once a month 
and spin stirring yarns about 
their experiences with 
rod, dog, rifle and gun. 


Special Offer 


Mail us 25c in stamps or 
coin for a 3 months’ 
trial subscription to the 
NATIONAL SPORTS- 
MAN and we will send 
you absolutely 


Free of Charge 


One of these Handsome 
Ormula Gold Watch 
Fobs with russet 
leather strap. 


Don't delay. Send your order today. 



















NATIONAL SPORTSMAN, 32 Federal St., Boston, Mass. 











In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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Passing the Mustary 
Canceled—- He—-They say, dear, that 
people who live together get in time to 
look exactly alike. 

She—Then you may consider my re 
fusal final.— New York Sun. 


Easilv Satisfied— First girl (at seashore) 
—I don’t care what kind of a husband] 
get. 

Second girl—Gracious! 

First girl—So long as he’s rich, hand. 
some, kind and generous.—Boston Tran- 
script. 


The Boy Knew—“‘I wish you to under. 
stand,’’ he said, addressing his seventeen. 
year-old son, ‘‘that I am still the boss jn 
this house.’’ 

**All right, dad,’’ the boy replied; “but 
you’re a coward to make the boast behind 
mother’s back.’’—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


How She Proposed—‘‘Miss Ethel,’’ he 
began, ‘‘or Ethel, I mean—I’ve known 
you long enough to drop the ‘Miss,’ 
haven’t I?’’ 

She fixed her lovely eyes upon him with 
a meaning gaze. ‘‘Yes, I think you 
have,’’ she said. ‘‘What prefix do you 
wish to substitute?’’—Catholic Citizen. 


Quite Reasonable—‘‘So you don’t call 
on Miss Bute any more. Quarreled?’’ 

‘‘Well, I told her I preferred to have 
her kiss me before and not after she 
kissed her pet dog.’’ 

‘*And what did she say?’’ 

‘‘She said I evidently forgot that the 
dog might have his preferences, too.’’— 
Boston Transcript. 


Observations 

When you study a problem—a fact— 
you are chewing it. 

When you absorb the situation— the 
fact—you have digested it. 

The man who is always deriding wealth 
is always borrowing money. 

The way to hatch out trouble is to 
brood over it. 

When you have a good piece of advice, 
take a hunk yourself. 

Elocution teaches us how to speak, but 
common sense tells us when to close our 
mouths. 

The curse of this country is principally 
caused by idleness. When men and women 
are idle, the devil has a picnic. 

The man that saves is a patriot. The 
man that spends is to be watched. 

Did you ever hear of a man regretting 
that he has saved money? 

Listen to the judgment of others. Know 
what you want to do. Refuse to be dis- 
couraged or distracted. Then stir in a 
lot of hard work. When you feel a lit- 
tle weak, take a liberal dose of this ad- 
vice. 

Take a sincere interest in your work, 
and a good management will take an in- 
terest in you.— The Silent Partner. 
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on the occasion of her interview with 
paused in the ante room to remark 
‘Are you sure my jewels are 


Cleopatra, 
C. J. Caesar, 
to her attendant, 


on straight?”’ 


Perfect Assurance 





Marie Antoinette, on an equally well known oc- 
casion, apologized to the executioner for her] 
appearance, saying that the privilege of a lady’s | 
maid had been denied her. 


Neither of the two ladies was acquainted with 
Smart Styles. Could they have known “the | 
magazine of individuality,’’ their fears might | 
have been allayed. The perfect assurance that 
comes from the consciousness of dress-distinc- 
tion would have been theirs. 








“Perfect gowning,’’ an art that seems by right 
to belong to a tavored few, is really at the 
command of every woman who truly cares. 


Time was when a Paris pocketbook was the 
key. Today, irrespective of the size of a dress- 
allowance, the ‘‘perfect costume’’ is within the 
reach of all. 


SMART STYLES 


THE MAGAZINE OF INDIVIDUALITY 


by showing the most fetching costumes well in 
advance of the mode, and by helping you adapt 
them perfectly to your own personality, can 
make your costuming a delight—smart, becom- 
ing, distinctive, truly economical. No ill- 
chosen gowns or hats to regret, if you use 
Smart Styles. 


Smart Styles is the necessary magazine for 
every woman who cares for dress-distinction. 
The price is 25 cents a copy, but for the privi- 
lege of becoming acquainted, we will gladly 
send you six issues for the price of four. 


The space below is left empty for your use. 
Tear out the square, write in it your name and 
address, pin a dollar bill to it, and send it to 
Smart Styles, 41 West 25th Street, New York, 
for a six months’ subscription—a dollar invest- 
ment for perfect gowning. 
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Stories ‘with Smifes 


“‘Watchful Waiting’ Defined 

A Washington dispatch in the New 
York Sun tells this story of ex-Repre- 
sentative W. P. Hepburn, of Iowa: 

This old warhorse of the old Republican 
organization strolled into the Capitol. 

**How about the Mexican policy of this 
administration?’’ asked a newspaper man. 

**You mean ‘watchful waiting’?’’ asked 
Uncle Pete. 

“To” 

“Well, I’li tell you. So far as I can 
see, ‘watchful waiting’ consists of Mr. 
Bryan watching to see the Mexicans kill 
another American, and then waiting for 
Carranza or Villa to produce the remains.”’ 


A Great Defense—The great advocate— 
let us call him Mr. McSweeney—was de- 
fending a man in a murder case. The 
case looked hopeless, and McSweeney 
submitted no evidence for the defense. 
So the public prosecutor, believing that 
conviction was assured, ended with just a 
few perfunctory remarks. 

Then, in a quiet, conversational tone, 
the famous McSweeney began to talk to 
the jury. He made no mention of the 
murder. He just described in vivid col- 
ors a pretty country cottage hung with 
horreysuckle, a young wife preparing sup- 
per, and the rosy youngsters waiting at 
the gate to greet their father on his re- 
turn home for the evening meal. Sud- 
denly McSweeney stopped. He drew him- 
self up to his full height. Then, striking 
the table with his fist, he cried, in a voice 
that thrilled every bosom, 

‘‘Gentlemen, you must send him back 
home to them!’’ 

A red-faced juror choked and blurted 
out, ‘‘By George, sir, we’ll do it !’’ 

McSweeney, without another word, sat 
down, and ten minutes later the jury 
brought in a verdict of acquittal. 

The prisoner wept as he shook his coun- 
sel’s hand. ‘‘No other man on earth 
could have saved me as you have done, 
Mr. McSweeney,’’ he sobbed. ‘‘I ain’t 
got no wife or family, sir.’’ — London 
Telegraph. 


Change of Scenery—She was only a 
bride, and this was her first dinner party. 
Her husband, a fire-prevention engineer 
and a graduate of Boston Tech, was to 
bring home some of his classmates, .in 
whose honor the little wife had planned a 
‘‘red dinner.’’ The candelabra shades 
were to be red. She would serve a to- 
mato soup as the first course, to be fol- 
lowed by red meat and baked potatoes 
sprinkled with paprika. The salad dress- 
ing and the dessert would likewise har- 
monize with the color scheme. 

When the guests arrived, however, they 
found everything in yellow. Saffron can- 
dle shades cast a golden glow over the 
table. A clam bouillon was served as 
the first course, then a leg of lamb, pota- 


GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 
“Its Purity Has Made It Famous.” 
50c per case of 6 glass stoppered bottles.[Adv.) 


in answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 




















Vaseline 


Reg. U. S. Pat. Off. 





A Health-giving dressing for 
the scalp. 

Prevents dandruff and falling of 
the hair. 


Gets right down to the roots 
and gives just the necessary 
stimulation needed to keep the 
hair in perfect condition. 


For sale everywhere. 
Send 10c for Trial Size Bottle 
CHESEBROUGH MFG. COMPANY 


(Consolidated) 


17% State Street New York 








Pears’ 


Cleanliness is a neces- 
sity that knows a law— 
Pears’ Soap. 

Pears’ is born a law and 
a necessity for toilet and 


bath. 


Sold Everywhere. 








Art Pianos 








at Wholesale 


Yes, at the rock bottom price; 
any Artist Model you select ab- 
solutely on approval, prepaid, 
and at the -rock price direct 
from our factory to you. Not a 
cent in advance, not a cent C. 0. D., no freight charge, all prepaid. 


30 Days’ FREE Trial! 


For four weeks in your home. If you don’t want it simply return it at 
our expense. You take no risk. If you decide to keep this superb Artist 
Model Piano you can have it at the confidential, wholesale price and pay 
on easy monthly payments. 

} 4 ° To advertise and quickly intredoce this 
Limited Offer ! superb instrament. we will sell the first 
in your locality at the confidential, wholesale price. This offer applies 
only on the first sale. Write today and save $100 to $200 on the purchase of 
a piano. Learn all ahout our 2-year course in music FREE. A postal will do. 














F. 0. EVANS PIANO CO.. Dent. 20. Fine Arts Bidg.. Chica 















DIARY February 17, 1817. 
“Mine Host always knows what 
to bring when Tom and I sit at his 
table. He pute on his best “Mine 
Host’ emile— and brings in good 


Old Overholt Rye 


*‘Same for 100 years.’” 


As pure, mellow and fragrant to- 
day as in the days of Pres. Madison 
when OLD OVERHOLT first 
became the choice of men 
who know. 

Aged in charred oak barrels 
and bottled in bond, 


A. OVERHOLT & CO. 
Pittsburgh, Pa, 




















Build a Business 
of Your Own 


TAKE ORDERS for our CELEBRATED Custom 


Clothes. Made in our own mill at Lawrence, 
Mass., LEADING TEXTILE CENTER OF 
AMERICA Bigger Profits for YOU by dealing 


DIRECT with the MILL. 4 MIDDLEMEN’S 
PROFITS go into YOUR POCKETS. Agents earn 


$25 to $50 a Week 


Learn how to get WHACKING REDUCTIONS 
on your own clothes. Suits $11.80 up. We fur- 
nish handsome samples, measurement blanks, 
tapes and style book FREE. Business estab- 
lished in 1892. Send now, TODAY, for special 
money making proposition FREE. 


COLONIAL WOOLEN MILLS 
oe 131 ___ Lawrence, Mass. 
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HOTEL IMPERIAL 


Broadway and 32d Street, New York 





Dancing in the Palm 
Garden 











Daily (except Sunday) 


From 4 to 6.30 P. M. 
and 10 P. M. to 1, 
under the 


burn Wilson, M. 


are present 


G. Hep- | 


assistants 


supervision of Mr. 
B., whose 
to dance with 


guests upon request. 
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toes Newburg, an asparagus salad and 
lemon ice cream. 

“‘I thought we were going to have a 
red dinner, dearie,’’ said the husband, 
when the guests had left. 

‘*It was this way,’’ the bride explained. 
‘‘After I’d got everything all ready, I 
discovered that I had only two red shades. 
I had half a dozen yellow ones, and so I 
changed the color scheme to match the 
shades.’’—Chicago Inter-Ocean. 


Unjust Suspicion—Every morning the 
wife of the Wall Street man pins a flower 
to his lapel as he starts for the office—a 
rose when she has one, a blossom of some 
plainer sort when roses are scarce. 

This morning she had a rose, but she 
withheld the usual delicate attention, and 
for the first time he perceived an ominous 
look in her eyes. 

**You never have the flower in your 
buttonhole when you come home in the 
evenings,’’ began his wife sarcastically. 
‘*How do you always contrive to lose it?’’ 

**I do not lose it,’’ he replied. ‘‘I wear 
the flower until I reach my desk. I feel 
that that is far enough for a plain busi- 
ness man to carry a flower.’’ 

“‘After reaching your desk, what do 
you do with the flower?’’ she asked. 

‘I give it away,’’ he replied. 

‘‘To the girl stenographer?’’ 
his wife icily. 

**Oh, no; I give it to the office boy,’’ 
he answered. 

*‘I beg your pardon, but you do not 
give it to the office boy,’’ she retorted, 
with acerbity. ‘‘You give it to the ste- 
nographer. I have seen it pinned on her 
shirtwaist every day that I have called at 
your office. I think I shal: discontinue 
the flower.’’ 

**In that case I shall lose an office boy 


suggested 


probably by suicide,’’ remarked her 
husband, meeting her indignant eyes 
frankly. ‘‘He is head over heels in love 


with the stenographer, and is trying to 
make a hit with the flower.”’ 

Hastily she pinned a rose to her hus- 
band’s lapel and said, 

‘‘Be careful not to lose it—and give it 
to the office boy as usual.’’—New 
Times. 


Constant Activity—An Oak Park lady 
tells this story about a long-suffering hus- 
band, whose wife seemed to be perpetu- 
ally wound up. After driving him almost 
frantic one evening with her conversa- 
tion, she remarked, ‘‘Thaddeus, I suppose 
when I die you ll have a mausoleum built 
in my memory?’’ 

“IT will do nothing of the sort,’’ re- 
turned the exasperated Thaddeus. ‘‘When 
you die I will have you cremated and your 
ashes placed in an hourglass. Then you 
can keep on going forever.’’ — Chicago 
Inter Ocean. 


The Lunatic’s Delusion — While a Denver 
physician was inspecting the insane hos- 
pital at Pueblo, an inmate approached 
him and asked, ‘‘I beg your pardon, sir, 
but have you a piece of toast?’’ 

**No,’’ replied the doctor, in surprise; 
‘‘but I can get you a piece if you want it 
badly.’”’ 

**Oh, I wish you would! I’ma poached 
egg, and I want to sit down.’’—Trades 
man. 
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York: 





eT 


| HOTEL | 
-EARLINGTON 


||| 27th Street, West of Broadway 
| | NEW YORK 


| EUROPEAN PLAN 


| nes 
q A Step from Broadway. 

q Absolutely Fireproof. 

@ Quiet as a Village at Night. 

@ Your Comfort Our Aim Always, 





















Parlor, Bedroom and Bath, front of house, 
one person, $2.50; two people, $3.50. Why 
pay more when our service is equalled only 
by the best? . 


SINGLE ROOMS, $1.00 


E. W. WARFIELD, . 


15) Days’ FREE Us 


Manager 




















15 days’ free trial 

to prove the economy, utility 
and beauty of a Piedmo’ ae Seu thern 
Red Cedar Chest. Saves furs,woolens and 
Efemes tx from moths, mice, dust and damp. 

deal Xmas. birthday or wedding gi ift. a a 

t beautifully illustrat talog 

Book Free yy'st schon arucpnassad ane ee ae 


| PIEDMONT RED CEDAR CHEST COMPANY, Dest. 82 Statesville, ; 
MAKE BIG MONEY 


BE YOUR OWN BOSS 
You can easily do it with our wonderful new 
invention. Every dime you take in, you mak 
8¢ nef profit. The 
DIAMOND POST CARD GUN 


nietal camera—takes official 













































is an unique 






| size px ards and button photos, 4 ® — 
| with ry the use of films, dry platen wr ¢ 
| room. Just Click the Bulb, and Deliver te} 
Pieture—takes one minute—it's easy 
7 MONEY we dy re at Beaches, Parks, Fain, | 
No experience eded. Send for FREES) 





lustrated Booklet at aaen 


International Metal & Ferrotype ' Compas 


2223 West 12th St. 
LOOK Lit 


VALLEY GEMS DIAMONDS 


Stand acid and fire diamond test 

So hard they easily scratch a file aml 
will cut glass. Brilliancy guarat 
teed 25years. Moumted in ]4k solidgal 
diamond mountings. See them before pay 
ing. Will send you any style ring. pin or stad i 
examination—al!l charges prepaid. No money'‘in advance 
Money refunded if not satisfactory. Write today for free cata 


Se VALLEY | GEM 3EM CO., 773 Wulsin Bldg., Indianapolt 


If: coming to New York 
Why Pay Excessive Hotel Rates! 
THE CLENDENING 193 W.. 103 St., New York 


Select, Home-like, Economicil 
Suites of Parlor, Bedroom, Private Bath for two persons $2 
daily. Write for descriptive booklet K with fine map of citf 


WANTED—AN IDEA! WHO CAN THINK OF SOME 


simple thing to patent? Protect vour ideas, they may bring 
you wealth. Write for “ Needed Inv: entions " and “ How® 
|Get Your Patent and Your Money.” Randolph & @ 
Patent Attorneys. Dept. 129, Washington, D. C. 
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Learn to Draw 


Good Illustrators 
Need Never be Idle 


The field of Art is as lucrative 


as it is limitless. 


It was Michael Angelo who 
said, “trifles make perfection, 
but perfection is no trifle.” 


The principal thing is applica- 
tion, properly directed. 


Here is an opportunity to de- 
velop your latent talent and 
become a first-class artist. In- 
structions by mail under the 
personal supervision of Amer- 
illustrators— 


ica’s foremost 


men of international reputation. 


A painstaking and comprehen- 
sive system of instruction that 
will permit of the enrollment 
of only a limited number of 
students. 


Uf interested, write immediately. 


Studio of 
Pictorial Art 
(inc. ) 

172 Fifth Avenue 
New York, N. Y. 


Established 1903 
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v ; O nle D 
With The Coflege Wits 


He Used To Write 
I used to write to Annabelle, 
But now I write to Flo. 
On twenty sheets, my love to tell, 
I used to write to Annabelle; 
But since she bade me go to eternal 
punishment, 
I’ve naught to do but go 
I used to write to Annabelle, 
But now I write to Flo. 
— Yale Record. 


Vanity—She—I like the way that man 
looks. 

Her—Why, he’s positively ugly! 

She—Yes; but he’s looking at me. — 
Stanford Chaparral. 


Yes—‘‘ Edith, is that young man gone?”’ 
called the landlady at ten bells. 

“*Yes, completely,’’ came the answer. 
— Michigan Gargoyle. 








anal 


The female of the species is more lively 
than the male.—Cornell Widow. 


The Other Meaning—Maude—There goes 
Percy. 

Claude—The horrid man! He beats 
his wife up every morning! 

Fraud—Yes; he gets up at six, and 
she gets up at seven.—Columbia Jester. 


Dope of the Hour—Emily—Have you 
heard the latest? 


Joe—No. 

Emily—The student conference has 
passed another tradition. — Wisconsin 
Sphinx. 

Hard Up 


As the watch went in the pawn shop, 
I heard it sadly groan, 
*‘This will be a dismal place— 
I’m going to be a loan.’’ 
—lIllinois Siren. 


In Bawston—Sunday-school teacher— 
And why are you smiling, Reginald? 

Reggie—It’s allso amusing. When Eve 
pilfered the forbidden fruit, she couldn’t 
attribute her monomania to heredity. 
Pennsylvania Punch Bowl. 


In Agreement—Sal—What do you think 
of Gertrude? 

Sue—Oh, I think she is a right sweet 
girl. 

Sal—I don't like her, either.—Tezxas 
Coyote. 
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‘In The Spotlight of Honor | 


In competition with foreign champagne, Great 
Western received the highest recognition. For 

brilliancy, bouquet, flavor, fragrance—for all the 
qualities that make champagne recognized as 
out of the ordinary. 


Great Western 
Champagne 


Special Reserve 
Extra Dry ng (Very Dry) 
The only American Champagne ever Awarded a Gold Medal at 
Foreign Expositions. Paris Exposition, France, 1867. Paris Exposi- 
tion, France, 1889. Paris Exposition, France, 1900. Vienna Exposi- 


tion, Austria, 1873. Bruxelles Exposition, Belgium, 1897. Bruxelles § 
Exposition, Belgium, 1910. 


Pleasant Valley Wine Co. 


Rheims, N.Y. 






















OLDEST AND LARGEST MAKERS OF CHAMPAGNE IN AMERICA 
Press Cutting Bureau 
willsend you ali newspaper clippings 


ROMEIKE’ which may appear about you, your 


friends, or any subject on which you may want to be “up 
to date.” Every newspaper and periodical of importance 
in the United States and Europe is searched. Terms. 
$5.00 for 100 notices. HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh 
Avenue, New York. 

















F BRAINS 


(1GARS 


“MADE AT KEY WEST* _ 


soft, rich whish 
OA fer the yom 
ofan old vintage. 
Bottled 


Old fashioned dis 
inBond  4llation—ripened 


by & only. 


PEBBLEFORD 
Old Fafhioned 
Quality 
Kentucky Bourbon 





CLEAR SPRING DISTILLING CO., 
BOURBON, NELSON COUNTT, KY. 


























Ju dge 


fro mn experience 
with counterfeits 






Good asa 
Greenback 
and as 
hard to 
counterfeit 
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